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CHAPTER [L—CowrinTED,

“Did ye never see a bind with a erip-
pledd wing, and see how the poor little
thing tried to fiy and couldn’t? Well,
this chill, gnod as he is, holds down
that gal. Every cent she makes goes
to support herself an’ the child—"

The breakfast bell rang, and Pete did
not complete his sentence.

That morning Warren noticed that the
sevesof the hired girl, who was sacrifiving
herself for her erippled brother, were
very large and blue, and her forehead
was browd and high, and her features
woere regular, She was neat and tidy, and
alid not Took at all like the sloven
kKitchen girls he had soon. Her hair
-was golilen amd peatly gathersd ina
net. There was a sweet sadness upon

her face. which touched him not a lit- |

tle, when be remembercd that al! her
earnings barely supported berself and
derbrother.

CHAPTER ITL
AT CHUBCH—THE MOUNLIT WALK.

Warren Stusrt reganded the girl as a
seommonplace mortal, aml yet there
was something a little more than com-
mon about ber.  He seldom saw her,
save at meaitime, when she eame in to
wait upon the table.  She knew a serv-
ant’s place, and kept it.  She was mod-
est wlmost toshyness, wod seldom spoke,
never unless compellial wdo s, Com-
monplace as he supposed  her to be, he
sone day thonght he discernmd a poetic
sulness in the large, dark blue eve,
as she stood like one in a reverie.  The
Kitelien work at Stnart’s was no very
small matter, and it required all her
time and energy to accomplish her
part. She was nearly always busy, and
frequent!y when he saw that sad worn
face, and tired little form, he felt a

svmpathy for her.

One evoning after the day’s work
was done, he was passing the Kitchen
where Helen would insist on staying,
and heard her engured in an animated
conversation with her brother. It was
a simple conversation such as a child
might understand about Heaven.  Lie-
tle Amos was :-LEN;: his sistor il he
should be pelieved of his intirmitics
there, and whether or not he wonld see
his mother and father. The answers of
the girl were low and sweet, assuring
the little cripple that he would suffer no
pain there, and would mect those who
had gone before.  Simple and common-
place as the conversation was, it had
something about it which affected War-
nn.

It was Warren's intention to remain
at home during the summer, and early
in the fall seek a location to enter into

w of his profession. It was
=y season for farmers, and
not mweet many of his former
friemls and acquaintanees.  The second
after his return was the day for
nyr in the Sandy Fork school-

pre

house. The Methodist had taken this
in one of their cirenits, and  sent
Rev. Allen Blaze, a famous * gospel
Poun to preach there once a month.
The s Ihouse was about  three-

fourths of & mile from Mr. Staart s and
down the ereek known ax Sandy Fork
Tt was well hidden in the trees and the
road to it Ied through the forest. The
new preacher was very popalar and his
audivnces  were  always  large.  Not
unfrequentiy the school-house failed to
bold them and many stood outside at
the door and windows.

Peter Sqair, the poddier, had been his
moonds and “dropped in™ at the Stu-
art’s the night before the Sunday on
which Mr. Blaze was to preach.

*You'd bhetter go'n hear him,” said
Peter to Warren. “He's a regular
stormer, 1 tell yve. He can make
things Maze, ton. His sermons are all
wool, band-made and warranted not o
fade. Youn can hear one on Sumlay,
and il keep a ringin' through ver
ears all the rest o the week just like
ome tune ot a dance.  Besides, some-
times he fairly lifts a feller out 0" his
boots. He malses yve so hizh ye can
amost git a bini's-eye view o' the New
~Jerusalem. ™

Warren consented to go, and the
next morning the horses were hitched
2o the wagon, himself, his father and
mother amd sister got in and drove off
to the school-bouse. The other two
‘hoys went on horseback, preferringa
gallop through the woods to the ease
and comfort of any wagon or carriage,

“Why, belloa! Warren, how are you?"
said Mr. Arnold, the moment he
alighted from the wagon in front of the
school-house. Mr. Arnold dropped the
stick on which he was whittling to take
Warren's hand. He wasa man a little
~over medium height. somewhat slender,
with sandy hair and whiskers, which
‘were only on his chin, and ervpped
short.

*That remains to by seen, .o Are
noll," said Warren.

He was now sarrounded by the old
men and young men of the neighbor-
howd, ench extending to him a kindly

greeting.

Warren was a sort of favorite in
the neighborhood, and all were glad
see him back. Mr«. Arnold, and even
her daughter, Miss Hallie, a sprightly
little creature with a somewhat
complexion and hair, and a face con-
siderably freckled., came to him and
insisted o earnestly that he shoull go
home with them for dinner that he
could not refuse. There was to be
preaching at night and he could go
home with his parents then, so after
the cermon was over he gut into Mr.
Arnold’s earriage and sat down by the
side of Miss Hallie, whom he had known
since childhood. Miss Hallie did her
best in her shallow way to entertain
him, but a conversation on beaux and
dress has but little attraction for a
voung man whose elothes still have the
college smell upon them.

The sermon at night was far more
impressive to our hero than the one in
the morning. Mr. Blase {old Blaze,
blue Blaze aml many other blazes, as
he was callsl) took his text from
Matthew the XXV, sund fortioth verse :
* And the King shall answer and say
unto them: Verily I say unto you:
[nasmuch as ye have done it unto the
least of these, My brethren, ye have
done it unto Me."”

His theme was charity, and every
woril seemed fike an arrow sent home
to Warren's heart.  When he alluded
to “the least of these,” the yvonth
thouht of poor Httle Amos, crippled
and helpless, and there scemed to raise
abwowve the minister a mist, whivh took
the shape of an angel, the face of
which was Helen's.  He alluded to the
sawrifice made by some noble women of
the earth whose names were now known
uot to fame, but jnseribed in Heaven,
anid whose crown would be brightest
there., The sermon from heginuing to
end scemed inspiced by the acts of he-
roie selfsacrifice of that girl. Mr
Blaze did not know there was such
a person in existence, yet, to use one of
Peddler Pute's chamcteristic expres-
sions, his cloth was cut for any meas-
ure.

Why had he not before noticed that
this real heroine was wasting bor life
for her fittle brother, was the thought
that canie o Warren's mind; “I will
see my father and mother about ™
When preaching was over Mr. Blaze
and his wife consented to go home with
Mr. Stoart, amd Peddler Pete being
there, the wagon was full without War-
ren.

* Never mind me, father,” he said,
“It's only a nice walk and the moon
shines brightly.” The truth is, our
soung doctor preferred to walk alone,
that he might the better digest the di=
conurse he had heard.

Pete insisted on walking in his stead,
but he would not hear to it, and the
wagon rolled on with its human freight,
leaving Warren a-foot and alone. He
started briskly down the wooded mad,
but had gone ouly a short distance
when he almost ran against some one
who was tripping lightly along before
him.

“ Excuse me,” he said. There wasa
timid acceptance of the apology, awl
the slight form drew back in the dark
part of the road for him to pass.

“Itis so dark here!” said Warren.

= Very dark. Mr. Stuart,” respondeld
n voice, sweotly,

*1 beg pardon, but is not this
Helen 2™

= It is, =ir,” was the timid response.

= Wyre vou at church 2™

aTes sir.”

=%nd are now on your way home
alone 7™

“Yes sir, but T don"t mind it. 1 am
not afraid and the walk is pleasant.™

* But you shall not go alone, Helen;
I will be your escort.”

“0Oh., if you please, sir, [ am not
afraid,” the girl =aid, timidly. “The
moon shines brightly, and I do not
want o trouhle vou.™

“Nonsense, Helen, it's no trouble to
me.”" he said, langhing. and he took her
arm a¥ if she were some great lady.

They walked on and begzan to talk
about the sermon.  Warren could not
hut contrast the depth of Helen's con-
versation with the shallowness of Hallie
Arnold. As the timidity left her she
began to converse with a knowledge
surprising in » hired girl. Where had
she learned so much? was the question
our hero asked himaclf. As they came
out into & more open part of the road
the moon fell upon her upturned face.
Oh, bow lovely it looked. The large
biue eyes were dark and brilliant. The
unconfined hair was ringlets of gold,
and the form. neatly, but mot grandly,
attired, was beautiful,

They were just in the midst of an an-
imated conversation upon the sermon
when the moon’s rays revealed the real
loveliness of Helen Lakeman. Warren
Arnold never has forgotten, and we are
assured be never will forget, that moon-
light walk. He may have had other
bappy moments in his life, but this,
the first dawning of a pure love, was
the happiest moment of his existence.

He asked Helen why she did not go
to church in the forenoon, and she
answered that having to get dinner she
did not have time. She only got an
opportunity to steal away and hear the
word of God after she had done her
day's work and put little Amos to bed.

*But why did vou mot go with
mother and sister in the carriage ?™

She made no answer to this and War-
ren bit his lip. There was room for
the minister, his wife, and even Peddler
Pete. but this poor girl, who was an

Warren was st there was a frown of

anger on the face of his fatheg, and o

~ HAD A BOMB-SHELL EXPLODED."™
Iook of pein spresd over his mother’s
features,

CHAPTER IV.
FEDDLER PETE MAKES A NEVELATION

If Warren's parents felt any great
vexation, they did net evinee it by
words. In an instant tse ook of sar
prise and pain had vanished from their
features,

“8it in here, Helen,” said Mre Stn-
art, “we are guing to have evening
prayer.”

Helen, who was quick In perceive the
change in the features of her employ-
ers, knew they were displeased, and
was in the act of guing to the kitchon.
Warren, knowing that he had done no
wrong. sat down upon the old-fashe
fomed sofa, his whole =oul aroused to
rebellion agninst his parents.  Ie
posscssed a proud, gepsitive nature, and
the very fact that his parents hal peg-
lectesl Helen Lakeman, amd allowsl
her to walk alone thrvagh the dark for-
est to church, vexed and annoyed him.
But his mother spoke kindly to her,
amd he was somewhat mollitivd.

While Mr. Blaze was reading a chap-
ter from the Bible, he watched the face
of Helen, so beautiful, so sweet aml
carnest. There was a heavenly picty
in it, which seemed to place a halo of
holy light about those golden curis
She was opposite him, aml as she knelt
in prayer be coull but shserve her.
The praver of Mr. Blaze was earnest
and warm, but Warren heand very lit-
tle of it. When the amen was pro-
nopuesl and all arose to therr feet,
Helen retired to her small room in the
rear of the kitchen.

Watren could not sleep that might.
Many others have been in a like condi-
tion. A person may find sleep with
the toothache, with a broken limb or
when suffering the most intense phys-
ical pain, but whoever went to sleep
when harrassed and annoyed with the
doubts, fear and hopes of love, until
completely worn out.  This new emo-
tion had burst upon Warren so sumile
denly that he was almost overwhelmed,
After tossing about upon his bed for
sometime, in his vain effort te woo the
drowsy gud, he arose and erept softty
down the stair-way. He went out into
the moonlight, and his eyes involunta-
rily turned towand the rear kitchen
where was the small apartment which
was Helen's sleeping moom.  He walked
down the wooded road, now =o dear to
him by the recent walk from church;
he sat down beneath a large oak tree
and strove to cool his heated brain.
This was the weakest of fullics, he
knew; but then we are weak creatures,

After finding it impossible to restore
the equanimity of his mind. be
turned to the house. Now the dear old
farm-house seemas] doably dear.

“Why am [ so agitatel, so annoyed
to-night?"" he asked himself.

Had the question been asked Warren
Stuart: * Are yon in love with thia
hired girl?" he would undoubteily
have answerad : * No,"” though he was
willing to admit that she was beautiful,
good as an angel. and possessod the
most Joveable qualities of any person
he had ever met. Yot there was o cer-
tain pride in hiz natnre, which revolted
at the idea of his marrying n hired girl.
This pride was not dead, and would
have to be overcome before he could
be induced to propose marriage to
Helen ; but it was numbed aml might
be worn down by any sudden torrent of
fooling.

He returnesd to the house and crept
softly up to his room. Though he slept
but little that night, he was less rest-
less than before he took his moonlight
walk,

The next morning he was fecling
dull and heavy. His brothers had long
been up, and were feeding and carry-
ing their horses, while their breakfast
was preparing. The minister and his
wife were going to Newton that morn-
ing and Warren was the person selected
to take them.

“I puess if yer goin® to town today
I'N jist go “long to take the train for
Chicago,” sail Peddler Pete; *“‘ve sce
my stock’s rmnnin® low, an’ [ had bet~
ter replenish jist a lrtle.™

The preacher and his wife sat on
the rear seat. Pete, having asked pardon
and got the permission to light his pipe,
was enjoving asmoke during the morn-
ing ride.

The rosd 1o Newton was through s
rich farming country. Sandy Fork
was the most fertile portion of the
State. On this delightfnl spring morn-
ing every thing seemed fresh and lovely.
The whistle of the plow-boy and songs
of the binds made the air melodious.

i

tings. No pictore
could express the loveliness of the
morning. for here nearly all the senses
were permitted to drink in the glories
of nature’s loveliness.

*This is a grand momnin’,” said Peta,
who possessed not a little poetry in his
soul, yet without the ability to express
it. “Thisisa lovely mornin’. Do ye
know, Warren, what it "minds me of ™"

*No,” said Warren. whose mind had
been ever since they started.
The minister and his wife were talking
and paying no sttention to the men in
the front seat. Pete noticed this, and
lesning forward said, in a low tone:
* A certsin little gal what works in a
gentleman’s kitchen to get s livin®" for
Berself an’ a erippled brother.” The
shrewd peddler winked and fixed
eyes on Warren.

[0 sx coxTsvED. ]

1

—= A lass (alas) I am no more!" g
the girl said when she got married.

Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage took for the
subject of his Easter sormon st the Brook-
yn “The Overthrow of the
Monster,” taking for his text:

About 1553 Baster moraings have wak-
encd the earth. In Frasce for thres cent-
uries Lhe almanncs mads the year begin
n‘:'m' a1 gl‘o o ded

at Jasusry L. In wer of
don thers is m roysl pay-roll of Edward L.
on which there is an eatry of eighteen

pence Tor four hundred evlored and pict..

ured Easter eggs, with which the psople
. In Rassia slaves wore fed sod
waore distributed on Enster.

Ecclesinstionl councils met at Pontos,
at Gaul, at Bome, at Achala, to decide the
particulsr day, and after a controversy,
more animated than graci dncided 1t
sod mow through all Chri lom, s some
way, the first Banday after the full moon
which happens upsn or next after March
21 is diled with Easter rejoleing.

The Roysl Cowrt of the Babbaths®is
made up of fiftiytwo. Filiyome are
Princes in the royal household, bt Bast-
or is Queen. Bhe wears s richer diadem
and swars s more joweled scepter. and in
her smile nations are irradiated. Unusu-
&lly welroma this year, becaunss of the
harsh winter and the lats apring, ahe
seema Lo atep out of the snow-bank rath-
or than the conservatory, come out of the
Forth rather than the Bouth, outof the
Arctic, rather thaa the Lroplces, dismount-

prefer incheration lat thom havs It with-
oulearicature. The worid may bocome so
ervwded that cremstion msy be univer

sally adopted by law as well as br general
comsent, Maay of the t and bast
m‘! Rone this process.

and tens thousands of

r; lt-":nh:lr'q. he arsagelistic
S8 !

singers, cremated by sceident st Ashta-
buls bridye: John Rodgera, creseated by
persscution ; Latimer aud Ridley, cfemal-
edst Oxford: Potninus and Blindlns, &
slave, and Alexander, a physician, asd
their comrades, eremated at tho order of
Marcus Aurelius—at lsast one hufdred

prefer the old way. Buoi whelber out of
natural disintegration
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or il we
shall get that lumin b

yant, giad-

some, transcindent, magnificent, inex-
licable structure called the resurrecticn
% you will have it, I will have it. I
say to you to-day, as Paul said to Agrip-

Why should 1t be thosght & thing neredible
with you that God should ralse the dead.

The far-up cloud, highsr than the hawk
flies, higher than the sagie fiies, what s 18

made of! Drops of water from the Hud- | erying,

sou, other drops {rom the East River, other
dreps from a stagunat pool out ea Newark
fiata—ap yondor there, and embodied in &
clond, and the sun kindles it. If God van
make such a lustrous clond of water
dropa, manr of thom soiled and impure,
aud fetched from miles sway, can be not

bring them together, and it will be &
perfect soul In a perfect body, intro-
duced by a perfect Christ intoa perfect
Heaven.

Victory! Do you wonder that todsy we

transport the fr of the &

the this house with gariands?! Do you

body from the earth, and out of them buila
a radiant body? Can not God, who owns
all the materiul out of which bones and
e and firsh are made, set them up

ing fronf an ley i but wel this
queenly day, holding high up in her
right hand the wrenchad-off boit of
Christ’s sepulicher, and holiing high up
wn har left hand the key to all the ceme-
teries in Christendom.

It is an exciting thing to ses an army
routed and fiving. They run each other
down. They scatter every thing valuable
in the track. Unwheeled artillery, hoof
of horse on breast of woundad and dring
man. You bave resd of the French fall-
ing back from Bedan, or Napoleon's track
of 5,000 corpses in the snow banks of
Russia, or of the rotreat of our own arm-
ies from Manassas, or of th* five Kings
tumbling over the rocks of Bsthoran with
their armies, while the hail-atorms of
heaven and the swords of Joshus's host
struck them with their fury.

In my text is aavorse discomfiture, It
scems that a black giant proposed to con-
querthe eurth. He gathered for his host
all the aches and pains and malarias and
cancers and di pers and epidemies of
the ages. He marched them dowa, drill-
ing thew in the northeast wind and amid
the slushof tempests. He throw up barri-
eudes of grav In. Ho pitched tent
of charnsl house. Some of the troops
marched with slow tread commanded by
consumptions, some ln donbleqnick. com-
manded by pneumoniss. Soma he ook by
long besiegement of evil habit, and some
by one atroke of the battle axe of casual-
ty. With bony haod he pounded st the
door of hospitals and sick-rooms, and
won all the vigtories in all ths great bat-
tiefielde of all the five costinents. For-
ward, arch, thaconqieror of conquerors,
and all the generals and commanders-lu-
chief, and ail presidents and kings and
sultans and czars drop under the Test of
his war eharger,

But one Christmas night hin antagoaist
was born. As moet of the plagues and
sick s snd despoti coms out of
the East, it was appeopriate that the
new conqueror should eome out of the
same guartsr. Power in given
him to awakean all the fallen of
all the centuries and of all lands, and
marshal them aeninst ths bimck eginnt
Fields havs already boen won, but the last
dar of the world's existence will see the
decisive battle. When Christ shall lead
forth his two brigades, the brigade of the
risen dead, and the brigale of the eelestial
host, the black giant will full back, and
the brigade [rom the riven sepulchres
will take him from benesth, and the
brigade of deacending immortals will taks
him from abore, and deati shall be swal-
lowsd up in vietory.

Theold braggart that threatansd the
corquest and demolition of the planet has
lomt his throne. has lost his scopter, has
loat his palace, has leat his prestige, and
the one word written over all the gates of
mausoleum snd catacomb sod Necropolis:
on cenotaph and sarcophagus, on the
ionely khan of the Arctic explorer and oo
the falqus of great cathedral ; written
in capitals of azalea and calia lily, written
in musfeal cadence, written in doxology
of great assemblages; written oo the
sculptured deoor of the family vault, is
“victory.” Coronal word, embannersd
word, spocalyptic word, chiofl word of the
triumphal arch under which coaquerors
return.

Victory! Wond shouted st Culloten and
Balaklava nod Bleaholm, at Megiddo and
Bolferino, st Marathon, where the Athe.
nisns drove back the Medes; at Poictiers,
where Charles Martol broke the ranks of
the Saruoens: at Balamis, whers Themi

amin if thev bave falleal If a manufact-
urer of telescopes drop a tclescope on Lhe
floor, and It breaks, can he not mend
It sgain s0 you ecam see through
it! And if God drops ths homan
eys into the dnst, 1ha eya which
he originally fashion>4. ean by not
restore it!
the telescope, by a change of the glass and
a change of focus, can make a bettar glass
than that which was originaliy con-
structed, and actually improve it do you
notthink the fashioner of the human eye
may improva its sight snd multiply the
uataral eye by the thousand-fold addition-
al fores of tha resurrection eyel

Why should It be thouzhi athing incradbils
with you that God should raise the dead?

Things all around vs suggest it.  Out of
what grew all thass flowers! Out of the
moid and the earth. Hasarrectad! Resur
rected! The radiant butterfly, where did
it coma from! The loathwoms catarpillar.
That albatross that smites the tempest
with vs wing, where did it come from? A
senaoioss shall

Near Bergerao, France, in a Caltic tomb
under a block, wers found fower seed
that had been buried two thousand years.
The ecxplorer took the flower seed and
planted it, and it came up; it bloomed in
bluebell and heliotrope. Two thousand
Fears ugo buried, yet resurrected !

A traveler says he found in & mommy-
pitin Erypt garden peas that had been
baried there thres thousand years sgn
Ha brought thom out, and on the 4th of
June, I he planted them. and In thisty
days they sprang up. Buried thres thou-
sand yoars, yoi resurrscted.

Why shonld it be thonght a thing incredible
with you that God should ralse the desd?

Where Jdid all this silk coma from—the
silk that adorns vour persoms and your
homes! In the hollow of a staff & Greek
missionary brought from China tn Europe
the progeaitors of those worms that now
supply the silk markets of many nations.
The pageantry of bannered host and the
luxurious articles of commercial empo
rium blazing out from the silk worms
And who shall be surprissd 1f oot of this
insignificant earthly bodr, this insignif-
cant earthiy life, our bodies vafold Into
som2lbing worthy of the coming eterni-
Lien,

Putailver into diluted nitrs and It dis-
rolves. [s the silvar gone forever! No
FPut in some pieces of copner and the silver
reappears. If one force dissolves, snother
foree organizaa.

Why should it he thought & thing neredible
with you that God should ralse the desd?

Tha insects flew and the worms erawled
last autumn fesbler and facblor, and then
stopped. Ther have taken no food ; they
want nope. They lay dormant awsd io-
scosibie, but soon the south wind will
blow Lthe resurrection trumpst, and the
air and the earth will be full of them. Do
you mot think tkat \God can do ss much
for our bodies as he dess for the wasps
and the spiders and tis soails? This
morning at 4:30 o’clock there was a resur-
rection. Out of the nightthe day. Ins
fow weoks thers will bo & resurrection
inall our gardeas. Why mot some day
a resurrection amid a'l the graves?

Ever and anon there are instances of
men and women entranced. A trance is
death followed by resurrection sfter s
few days: total suspession of mental

power and action. Rav. Wil
lam Temnen!, & great evangelist
of the last generation, of whom

Dr. Archibald Alexinder, a man far from

tocles In the great sea-fight founded
the Persians, and at the deor of the
Eantern cavern of chiseled rock, where
Christ came out through & recess and
throttled the King of Terrors, and put him
back fn the niche from which the Celestial
Coungueror had jost emerged. Ahs! when
tho jaws of the Eastern msuseleum took
down the black pant, “death was swal-

belog I, wrote in most eunlo-

“He Is dead;
he is dead™ Buat the soul that fled re-
turned, and William Tennat lived to write
out the experiences of what he had soen
‘while his soul had gone. It may be found
some time that what is called suspendad

lowed up in wictory.” 1 procl ths
abolition of death.

The old antagon'st Is driven back into
mythology with all the lore ahout Stygias
ferry sud Charon with oar and boat. Mel-
rose Abbey and Kenilworth Castls are no

or is brief death,

lough of & few hoors graated from the
eonflict of life to which it must retura.

tra sod this waking opef innects

more in rulos than is the sopulchre. We
shall have no more to do with death than

Juet and to & reception of wmonarcha, and
at thedoor of the tomb wa leave the cloak

from wintar lifelessuess, snd this waking
ins buried throe th ]

Aye, If the manufacturer of | ary

wonder we celebrate it with the most con-
centratad wvoice of song that we can in-
wite, and with the deftest fingers on organ
or cornet, and with the doxologes that
beat these arches with the billows of
sound ss the sea smites the busalt of
Giant's Causeway! Oaly the bad disap-
prove of the resurrection.

A eruel heathen warrior heard Mr
Moffat, the miseionary, preach about the
resurrection, and b sald o the mission-

“Will my father vise in the Inst day ™

“Yes," said the missionary.

“Will all the dead in battle rise!” sald
the cruel citeftain.

“Yes,” said the missionary.

“Then,” said the warrior, “let me hear
no more about the resurrection dsy. There
can be no resurrection, there shall be no
resurrection. I have slain thousands in
battle. Will they risel™

Abh, there will be more to rise on that
day than those want 1o ses whose crimes
have never been repented of. But for all
others who allowed Christ to bo their par-
don, and their life, and their ressurreo-
tion, it will be & day of victory.

The thunders of the lsat day will be the
salvo that greels you into harbor. The
lightnings will be only the torches of trie

phal p hing down to
escort you home. The burning worlds
flashing through immensity will be the
rockets celebrating your covonatiom
on thrones where vyou
forever amd forever and
Whare is death! What have we tado with
death! As your reunited body and soml
swing off from this planeton that last day
you will see deep gashes all up snd down
the hills, deep gaahes all through the val
leyn, and they will be the emptied graves,
they will bs the abandoned sepulchres,
with rough ground tossad on either side
of them, and slabs wiil lie unaven on the
rent hillocks, snd there will be fallen
and phs, and then, for
the first time, you will appreciats the full
exhilaration of the text:
He will swallow up death in victory.

Qur enterprising ex-Free-Trade Rec-
retary of the seems as s gon-
eral to have the rule of
the old h magistrate who never
wouald hear but one side of a case be-
eanse the other side was rure to bother
him, and invariably gave judgment for
the plaintiff, arguing that if be bad no
grievance he would not have brooght
s suit.  Occasionally, however, he
stumbles out of his conservative courss
and kicks out facts which are utterly
Irreconcilable with the freetrade
ahomiuations so fondly cherished by
him. Such stumbling-blocks are char-
acterized as “the ex-Secretary’s mare's
nests,” one of whichis on exhibition

£ | at page 31, vol. 2 of his latest official

report. It forms part of a letter to

letter, was chairman of the Con-

Ways-and-Means sub-Com-
mitter, He therein demonstrated from
official Government statistica of the

Easter | two countries that the amount of im-

post duties levied in so-called free-
trade Great Britain is as great when
timated by the ber of people as
that of the Protective United Siates, to
which the Irish World wonld add that,
gauged by the relative tax-paying pow-
er of the two eountries, it is much
greater.  His words are as follows:

“During the last year there was eollecied in
Great Britain and Ireland from fmporia the

Is for, relatively, small islands, while ocurs s
for a continent. The former is for 3600008
while tie latter is for pearly 61000000 [of peo-

'hlln verification of hiselaim that the
British tariff exaction on Imports are
simply enormous (while little i any
prutective to British labor) he quotes
twelve articles, six of which we copy
thus:

T e

LN T A
LEES0 G170

TREN 1560008
4TEsa s

Total on ibe § articles, SSLMR21S 09,0040

As if to make the contrast between
the terrible tariff exactions of so-called
free-trade England and the compara-
tively light import taxes of this coun-
try, the Secretary remarks that one
page of our revised statutes, althongh
the type is large, would give more than
room enough to print the British tariff
specifications, while our list of import
duties comprizes “some four thousand
articles. "

Mr. Manning failed to perceive that
the American system of protection,
embracing “nearly four thousand
articles,” indicates its widespread and
sll-permeative  character which iz
necessary to encourage the new and
struggling industries which are con-
stantly being established, and so dis-
tributed the cost of protection to Amer-
Iean labor that it merits the enloginm of
Prince Bismarck, which is as follows:

“The success of the United States in Na-
onal development is the most fHiustrious of
modern times. The American Nation has pot
mly borne and auppressed the

Hall the Lord of sarth and =al
Pryise to Thee by both be given;
Thee we greet triuamphant now,
Hail the resurrection Thou!
———

OUR LOST GIALS.

A Wother Sadiy Megrets That She Cmm
Neot Mave the g of Mer Dn

ter.

There has beea no mysterious disappeas
ance, neither have they wandered from the
paths of rectitude; they flit in and out of
our homes, thess bright, sweet, good girls,
but we have nearly lost them, and the
sense of loss Increases every day., When
they nestied in our arms, and we cared
for them so tenderly dering the years of

Ip fancy, and delighted to watch
their development from babyhood inta
young girlhood, we thought we could keep

or enter upon the world's work.
But, alsal just as our daughters are en-
tering their teens, or before, we discover
that we have lost them. Where have

A molher said to me not long sines: “Oh,
if I could enly bave my daughter to myssif

upof g yoars

sgo. make It casier for vou to believs that

your body and mind after the wvacstion of

the grave shall rouse and rully. though
Years

or pay .
ever besn able 1o tell what they are
‘f:. They are no doubt the f oundation of

You sad 1 do not want cur bodles re-
turns!as they sre now. We waat to get
rid of ﬂlmmﬁ“m.»
ceptibilitiss to fatigue, and all slow-

of locomoticn. They will be put
through & chemistry of soil and beat and
snd changing seasons, cut of which

:
|
:
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body, worth
us im this state, to be indispsnsably valo-
able in the next stale.

The Jewish rabbis had only = himt of
this suggestion when they said that in the
human frame their was a small bone
vmwyub‘lu“h:thmdth
resurrection ly. rhaps that
bave been & delusion. But this thh:“,
certain, tha Christian scientists of our
day have found out that there are two or
three superfiuities of body that are some-

g

F

most gigantic and exprasive war of all history,
mul immedia‘ely afterward fonnd embploymend
marines,

!lnj:n indirect os mot (o be pereeleed, msch
But, strange to say, after so ad-
miirable & contribution to the cause of
protection of American Inbor, the ex-
Secretary, like the eow who spoiled »
fine pail of milk by putting her dirty
oot into it, defiled his good work by
illogically, not to say idiotically, pro-
ceeding to curse the system be had ine
advertently shown to be comparative.
Iy #o good by intruding the vile hoo! of
free-trade fullacies. —frish World.

— -
POINTS ON PROTECTION.

BEr-Instend of the States which ad-
vocate and practice protective teach-
«ngs being less educated, and
more generally tormented than their
free-trade sisters, more than three
times as many of their white citizens
can read and write, the &

Iy by the disturbaness which may ex-
ist between labor and the employer
class, growing out of the number of
working hours, and the dispute aboat
secret labor organizations —Chicage
Journal.

that the free-trade policy is, at least, o
partial failure. For instance, the free
traders have persistently asserted that

]
1
H
£
i

in trepanning as the only adequate

mode of treatment for varions injuries

of the bead. — Congregationalisl
——




